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the dark thus : and't please your worship to stay a bit, I'll go call Goodman Jones, and his son too ; we'll all see you safe home.
La. No, no, I'll have none but you, William: come along.
Will. And't please you I'll take my bill in my hand, then, 'tis all the weapons I have.
La. Well, do then ; but how will you do to leave your wife and children ?
Will. God will keep them, I hope, and't please your worship ; his protection is a good guard.
La. That's true, William; come along, then; I hope there are no thieves about. (They go together.)
Will. Alas! and't please your worship, 'tis a sorry thief would rob a cottage.
La. Well; but that little you have, William, it is something to you, and you would be loth to lose it.
Will. Indeed I could ill spare what I have, though it be very mean, because I could not buy more in the room of it.
La. I know you are poor, William : how many children have you ?
Will. I have four, and't please you.
La. And how do you all live ?
Will. Indeed, and't please you, we live all by my hard labour.
La. And what can you earn a day, William ?
Witt. Why, and't please you, I can't get above ten-pence a day now ; but when your worship's good father was alive, he always gave the steward order to allow me twelve-pence a day, and that was a great help to me.
La. Well, but William, can your wife get nothing ?